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The Riddle.
By OUVl ROBERTS BARTON.

Oopyrifbt, 1919, by the McCiure News
paper Syndicate.

WHAT goea down the chimney
down and up the ebiiwiev down
but won't go up the chimney

up acc down the chimney up:'
Jmxoy Sudds, third row, five, redUdthe riddle glibly through missing

frost toctli. The school was petrified
.not Ifcat It was a riddle.for Miss
Eeatoa liarseif had suggested the form
of recreation thmt day much to their de
light, but they were petrified by the

> enormity of the proposition Jimmy
propounded.
After a moment Miss Baton suggestedgently, "Suppose you say K

again, Jimmy; It's such a long one,
you know. Now, go very slowly."
Again Jimmy, Inflated with importance
and the also of his riddle,, repeated
the amazing words.
"That certainly is a hard one, Jimmy!"Miss Eaton remarked, smiling,

and then realizing that fifteen pairs
of eyefe recently concentrated on the
third tow, five, had shitted their gaze
to ttoe-door behind her, she turned.

Mr. Milford, the principal, had open
ed It quietly, evidently Just In time
to bear the second rendition.
Miss Eaton's cheeks took a tinge of

pink, but she rose to the occasion beau
t lfully,.
"Oh, Mr. Milford, wont you help us

guess riddles? It's recreation time
you know ard we thought we'd have
them for a change. Wfc are tired of
old games."
Mr M'ifcrd was silenl for a moment

then gaid crisply. "Miss Eaton, I'll
send down some primary history read-l
ers. The children will like them II
think, and they are more improving
than. than riddles, I'm sure." Whereuponho went out and closed the door,
but not before he had seen the deep
rose in M)r» Eaton's cheeks dcepenj
to a pnhiful crimson as she caught
the implied rebuke.

Outs':!" lie hesitated on instant:jthen suddenly squaring his shoulders!,'lie s!ro:le ovor to his desk, in the
Office, where ho favafftly grebfoed '

up his lilt and proceeded to finish
Hie »pyi'c.?l!on b'aiilts for the follow- 1

ing trrm. AVhy was It that Rebecca
Ef'on in3 sietl so on inviting re?rl-|
niand? 1 ]

was It slio was always doing
srmething rntlrely witlioin precedent,i
CitaMifhlng a system of hr»r own. so

to gpenk.tearing down ths school etli
ics daily. abolishing military precision

v that iind been the very foundation of
the system.
"Of course.' he reflected, "her disciplineis perfect, and." (he pulled h

record card of iS'o. 5 out of a pigeonhole)"her year'n average Is the highestin the school. But riddles! In
school! Ridiculous!"
"What goes down the chimney up

and up the chimney down but won't
go down the chimney. What was it

the youngster was saying?" Then|
suddenly straightening, he ran a fingerdown the neglected page. Wlhere
was I? Miss Eliza Smart? Oh, yes!
Age, 68, address.street, town, state.
I hereby do wish to be considered."
Again Mr. Milford's ?rey eyes wanderedout of the window to the line

of maples waving gay salutes at the
tufty white clouds above them. And
Just beyond, a full grown, regular
Santa Claus chimney lifted its capable
shoulders. "What goes up the chimneyup and down the chimney down?
Where do you suppose that kid ever'

v heard it?"
Mr. Milford got up and paced his

office rattling the keys in his pocket.
"Now what can «o up 'the chimney up,
do you suppoie?" He stopped thought-
tuny in rront or a Dooxcase. rii just
take those history readers over to No,
5 myself and see If they're still guess
Ing."
But -when Mr. Mtflford. appeared

again in MiBi Milford's room his north
ern latitude completely eclipsed by a
pile of red-backed "History Readers,"
No. 5 had Its nose buried deep In multiplicationtables.

Mdas Eaton helped him unload andi
turned back to her marking. A certainamused defiance had replaced the (

distress In her eyes -which Mr. Milfordnoted with uneasiness. He neitherenjoyed nor understood her aenso
of humor. Once, he remembered, she .

had told him it waB because he had
been born without any himself. The
smile had disappeared from his own
lips, but not the curiosity from his 1

k brain. ]
\ He sought Jlmtmy's desk and show. 1

ed him that 7 * 9 are not 64. "Oh,
by the way, did 'they guess your riddle,
Jimmy?" he asked casually.

"No, «ir!" answered Jimmy prompt- f

ly and proudly. "I had to tell "em."
But he volunteered no further Infor- i
matlon.

"WH11 yon please stop in the office
before you go this evening. Miss Ea- £
ton?" he said as he left. "The appll- t
cation blanks axe ready Tor next sea- t
son awaiting your signature." j
At 6:15 every blank had been filled,

from-Miss Trt)by Tilbury who taught
A B C in No. 1. to Miss Marola Stone

'M who brlke Into B?ginner"s Latin In
£>" A 8th.all exoept one.Mdss Eaton

from No. 6 had not appoared to affix
'her rignktum to her application.
And another.Mr. Richard Milford,

jirlndpal, alio had not put down his
namte. Until an hour agp. he had
fully Intended to etgn for rext term.
^tTViw iVM »u« he* vsltlno'^ T4r lr\n1ra/1

anxiously at the blank for No. 5 then
across the hall to the closed door.
TblngB were bestaning to clear slowJyup In hit mind. He Was realizing

, very keenly now why ho would or
would not apply for n«t yoar. it
all depended on RWbecc* Baton.

1 A shadow came over tho son and dar
kened the world. At the same Instant
a quick little guest of wind blew some
papers off his desk. He had not notic
ed the storm approaching.
He shot til* window fceslde Mm and

stopped to pick up the Mattered)
sheets, when tie heard tho door of
No. 6 open and close softly and sotM

|> one step quickly part the open door
M of the office.
r'. "Mias Eaton!" He was beside her in
SjgJ an instant. Hie Horm was directly
jfiiv overhead now^aaflt was so dark in
5ftW the ball lie cooid* eoaraely see her
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revealing, enlightened hitii considerably.She had been crying!
"You can't ro out now," he protested,holding out a detaining hand,

'It.'fl beginning to pour." A deafening
rash drowned his last words. "Come,
won't let you!", he insisted as she]

ir.aln moved toward the door, murmur
ng a remonstrance.
Going into Ihc office and returning

,vith an umbrolla, he asked curiously, IE
'Aren't you going to apply for next j.:erm? We all want you back, you,'],
mow." | ti
"No, I'm not going to apply, Mr. iy

Milfortl. 1.1 don't want to come back'u
f I do it'll be the same old 'thing.1|,
rou'll disapprove of everything I do.!p
ind.and.mnke fun of my Ideas. Whyly
ne were having the most fun today jsvhen you came In and you quite spoil-1«
d it all.
"Oh, 1 musn't stay. The worst o£ jhe storm's gone round, and It's scarce

'

y raining at all," ,,
There was no stopping herihis time.

["here was nothing to do tut follow. n'I'm coming along whether you want
ne or not," he declared. "I've got two n
[uestions to ask you, and I've got to
enow" the answer to both." He had
:aught up.and drawn her hand through "

its arm. !
"Yes?'' curiously. The tears had "

luite gone now.
"I don't want you to apply for the n

ichool next year after all. I want c

?ou to marry me and keep house for
ne. 1.I love you, Rebecca. I'm era- 11

:y about you. Do you.would you.l!a
nean could you ever love me, do you![lJiink. dear? Such an old bear as 11!
im.?" i,
"I.I'll think atoout it." she said

laintily. trying to be very matter of
'act. And fortunately the kindly um- "

lrnl a qMpMaiI fTlPm then from
00 curious eyes.
"And the other.what's the other

luestlon, dear?" asked Rebecca afte» ^
1 while when they reached the corlerand stood waiting for tlie car.
"Oh." lauglied Richard, "I'd forgot- v

en. But do tell me. It's-worried me
o death. What goes down the chlm- ^
ley down and up the chimney down,
>ut won't go down .the chimney up f(
lor up the chimney up?" t"Why, an umbrella, of course!" she tjinswered demurely. j

Tho Only Reliable Tost 'P
"Is this for publication?" Inquired *

he conscientious Interviewer.
"How do I know?" rejoined Sena- ^

or Sorghum, "It's Impossible to be
lure whether anything ought to be 6

published till after It appears in
print.".Washington Star. ~

Information Wanted.
CI

"Yes, they sometimes launder the B.
lolled money at tho treasury."
"Can you tell me where they hang j

t out?".Kansas City Journal. y

King George has more thrones than h
inv other living monarch. He has d
hree in his London palace, one injhe House of Lords, in Westminister!p
Vbbey and a sixth aj Cindsor castle. |h
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Job'i Case of Shell-Shock Helps Hli
And so. together, I and the man wli

jveil me to desperation watched b
tie bed of my nnconBcious husbam
Vhat was Hamilton Certeis medita
ing upon. I wondored. Bob's life \va
l Ills hand. A poison administered I;
lace of a stimulant.H would be oas
Vas Certeis thinking that, too, as h
at so still in the moonlight by th
'ludow*?
Never while Bob lived would Jan
orltner listen to the love of anothe
>an. But Certeis might imagine tha
Bob were out of the way his oli

barm for me, his old fascination fo
le when I was a romantic colleg
maid, his old hyponotic influence
ligljt return.
Ccrtainiy it would be a very simpi

latter for Bob to pass out of exls
ance, under bis guidance, and leav
lie road open to his violent wooing.
I'turned toward my husband.im

lovable in his bed as Certeis in hi
hair by the windo*v.
What a price Bob and I were payin,

ar the \hrlll of that one unforget
ble kiss! It was our first kiss o
aconcillation after Bob had follows
tie lure of another love than mine!
ad to believe that he had been deep
r repetent when he clasped me in hi
rms. And then.I had been tori
way from him! It was as if the liigl
ods were punishing him for his owi

Jlly!.
As for Hamilton Certeis, sitting s>

till on the other side of my hus
and's sick-bed.why.even a villiai
** «''' " Ttrnman VinnAtrtlv T mm

osed.
Mother Lorimer had told me, apropo
f Daddy's romantic adventures, tha
e was far from being the only smti
Bspectable man of their set who lia
3und some kind of an excuse, in na
are, for wandering away from domes
city. I thought as 1 considered Cer
sis:
"If good men can go wrong.and b
ardoned.why can not bad men g
ight.and be honored.sometimes.
My meditation was interrupted b;
ertejs.
"Your husband ought not to be a

Ick as he seems," he said. " Ex
ept that ho has already gone througl
strange case of shell-shock and 'ha
ved for months in an abnormal men
il state, I would not be able to ac
sunt for the present confusion in hi
pmptoms."
"Dr. Certels! You Will not let Bol

le? We are in your hands. Youou.intendto cTure him?"
Certels caught my doubt of him, m;

orrible suspicion of what he migh
o and replied:
"I promise to cure him, Jeanne,
romlse because you aslt it. But whei
e Is well, he will have to remain here
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ri Feign Brain Sickness.
0 He knows loo much. He has seen too c
y jmuch. And then.when my work here
I. is done, I will go back to Europe!" t
-1 Hero he paused and looked at me,
5: with mure than his usual sadness. "If j
a you are not for me, Jeanr.e, you are e
y.not for any other man." d
?j "Never but once have I been afraid
ejof you, Tony! Never but once! Arid
never will 1 be afraid of you again!" t

8'My husband turned in his bed and \
r moaned alfliost as if he could hear t
t; what'I said, but could not help me.
1 "Go Tony! Go!" I pleaded. Let me t
r stay with lilm alone, Tony!" I begged.
e Dr. Certcis gave me direction as to
i. the medicines, warned me of the 6ymWHY
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TluaKidneys a

All the UjboH il we body got
" minutes. ThevshjJ tl* kidne*
r because they rfiitcr Jut ofVthE Jetoo
s substances .and .the/Blood llmj

"kidney -vein,:anH v«iat -.the^fencys:
s So it is Yery iinrpcltant toAaV

lc^st once ra ;yeax fo JxstJtmcis Veal
j Iwoufd'suggesttthaftewiyonAp:

m.Buffatq, .N. Y., for/a thcrraug^] This will Ihe made ftfee cbf adha®:
kidneysnm'd IBlaifitaykufier ffrrnniths1

' mfhtnnratram, :4oij*Uiiws iuiUiotetl
1 water,ddid], IhwwMlnigs. LBeHiap!
1 system in cexcestree amount, rani}, oc
1 are deposited '.in rmuetles rand -joints

matic ;pains, gout.anH rthis :'is rthe
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AND TH
>toma which might develop, klis&d 107
land, and left the room.
After the door had closed behind

ilm, I stood looIcing down at Bob'i
ong frame, so quiet beneat£.theeounerpane.I stood with a finger on his
rrlit, counting his pubse, when sudlenlyhe drew his band from beneath
ny own, placed a finger-tip upon his
lps, then oponed both crci aai r.aiadjtralght Into mine.

I accepted his warning.I did notjnake a sound.
"I'm shimming, dearest," he whis-1

lered. " I thought it out as I rode!
be darn burro down the mountain. |,
've lived in hospitals long enough
0 know how h braln-Blcfc man acts,
Jut I never could put this over Cert If
hadn't had & Jumpy unaccountable

hell-shock record of my own.'
With that he- pulled my face down

o his and we finished the kiss which
tad been Interrupted In the cave.

(The woman who has to spend any
;roat amount of time In her kitchen
ooldng may find her hair losing its
lutflnees very quickly after shamoolng.
This is dye to the steam and nmoke

hat are the inevitable accompaniment
f boiling and frying.
I like to wear a nap which not only,

iroteotfl my hair hut la a good idea
rom a sanitary point of view.
One of the host remedies for the

Ifelessness of a cook's hair have
ound to be sunshine and fresh air.
lit In a sunny window 10 or 16 ininiteswith your hair down and see ifi
he treatment Is not effective. If the|
veather permits open the window,
i*ho ecalp needs the sun and air to!
:eep it healthy and to stimulate the:
irowth of hair.
A busy housekeeper never has a

i-hole lot of time to spend on beauty
reatments but It surely 1b herfemi-j
«lne duty to keep herself as attractive;
.1 pOSBlDIG.

Menu for Tomorrow.
BIlliAKKAST.Stewed prunei, ani:

ooked cereal, toast, coffee.
LUNCHEON.Pig* in blankets,

irown bread and 'butter, 'pickle!, tea.
DINNER.Chicken with dumplings,

lotatoes boiled with chicken, baked'
quash, celery, currant Jelly, nut iwdling,coffee.

fMy Own Recipes.
It m*at is a little more' expensive

lian usual 1 try to use a cheaper
ogetable to even things to. Hub-'
iard squash should fiave a very hardj
hell and should be heavy in proper-,
ion to its size to inBure dryness.

PIGS IN BL»ANKETS.
12 large oysters.
1! slices bacon.

jiSTOE-OILT"
The same beneficial re-

ault is secured by taking
Dr. Piercc's Pleasant Pellets,
People ^tt sick bccause they
go away from Nature, and
the only way to get well is
jto go back to Nature..

1^ Something grows out of
^ the ground to >curc :stacst
t every ill. Dr. Pierce, :»me

fifty-yean.-agq.iaund^htt*
cpnibinafbn itif .May-apiJlc,
lJaves of aloe, rand :root of

~'jr into .-a (tnjt,
1 !f 6 Fleahtt .Pellet*.-.was -»

*\'
d: rost of Ifc waste ( ptitsonoiK )
a jntprfrar^the heart thru th*
S fcouttof-trakblood."forms ufme.
! -i ater {cxaitimrfkby & cdtentitf .**t

mi a sample -toI^CtcTrtis'Cliilis
J& miteal and :iriicn*oprc4l tot.

1 * iispott '.«nt rtoVm. .Tthr
tj ramtl rtegr .tnil-.we^^AOTltc

i rt s urtic atditi iii r»tot*ti ;u^ui:ttsB
on gwntty, -.when :the iurat3bilts
coi ;srogets !hom Hunibagq,:iWn»m:%jttifee'".Anutici"\

oh, i muinr a ctmou ahd «<*
somees mo ) vourra fwn
i wwrbvoaatwax. a*'
A imxe Aim* vflinr I taU
<ser in mo matee. eo
WITH MS FEEEr-ANOjT

E HOME
Season oyitera with t&M, pepper and

lemon Juice, noil each In » piece of
bacon, pin tightly with toothpdcki.
Broil in a hot frying pan until the baconla brows.

CHICKEN WITH DUMPUNO.
1 bird not too young.
1 mid fkrar.
1 1-2 teaspoon baking powder.
1-2 teupoon salt.
Milk to make * «oft dough.
Cat the chicken Into pieces for serv

lng. Put Into boiling water to coTer,
Season with salt and simmer tightly
covered. Replenish inter a* necessary.About three-quarter* of an hour
before the chloken It done put In tho
potatoes. Twenty minute* before the
potatoes are done put the dumplings
by spoonfuls into the kettle. Coror
and do not remove the lid till they are
done. Make a gravy of the broth.

NTtJT PUDDING.
1-2 cup brown sugar.
1 tablespoon milk. j
1-4 tablespoon soda.
1 cup milk.
1 teaspoon butter.
1 tablespoon corn starch.
8-4 cup nut*.
Put sugar and tablespoonful of milk

Into a saucepan and dissolve very elow
ly. Dissolve soda In & little warn
water and add to dissolved sugar. Add
milk and butter and when boiling stir
milk. Cook ten minute, remove from
tire and stir In nuts. Serve with
whipped cream. This dessert Is servedwarm.

If eggs are ever cheap, won't you
Just live on 'em?

Airplane advertising In Altoona, Pa.
Is taboo.
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